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A TWILIGHT FANTASY.
BY MILLIE W. cnm&m
in th
Whildtwilight lingers, in e purple

4 amooth n walk
I loiter dq::u m.ofml@omiﬂ and muak

Fast (ragrs
’ buds grou round a parent stalk
w "n{uu low t tender, household

And 1':!1—:'000:1 night, sweet mother,” sighs the
-'Uor:rn{igm t—good night!” the lily murmum

IHEAr |
From flower to flower a lovely laughter flows
Ts in ‘l..be moonlight, tremulous and clear,
The old fond greeting falls upon my ear.

my hands with awfal Joy and woe
‘Y{::g'ben{l my face down o the nodding

flowers;
mu warm. starry

T are the voices of the
:.:I.l‘-l: back w' in
To l}l‘:.:'u(mm n beanty of these garden bowers.
sood night '—good night!” the dewy blossoms
sigh, 5 ;
And sob and langhter follow. falat and low;
The 1111y buds that on my bosom He
Like baby tru'_ur in the star-beams
As the cool winds across them so

“Good night!—good night! sweel mother,” sighs
oy ..::iienigh’t, good night,” the clustered lilies

cail;
From flower to flower the gay, glad greeting
Nows,
And ‘mid the bending blue brll'lt.l!:{ the wall,
I hear Light footsteps, as a falry’s 1. :
Fair childlike forms come quickly up the lawn
And kiss my hands and cling aboul my Knees;
1 near the volces of the loved and gone

Above the hushed hum of the birds and bees
Singing the old, familiar melodies.

Al ! thus they used to come in other days
vod wnsaurw my neck and oSS my ruffled
ha
And m
Ways; )
With dancing steps they hung about my
chair
Making my heart glad with thtir tender care—
And if ] dream aga'n that they have come _
Youa will not blame me, mothers, reading this;
You Enow how sweet the volee is that is dumb
In desth;—you know what wealth of joy 1
mirs
In the lost laugh, the happy morning kiss.

“iood night, good nignt!” the moonlit 1illex

sigh,

And I:‘bc.-n a silence follows, dull and dark;
A dusky veil drops down across tha sky ;

The wind is up amid the trees; and hark!

i hear the house dogs in their kennels bark.
Perchance my darlings haye come back again :

From some unknown and strange near land,

who Rnows,
They, fesling all my we weight of pain,

Have homeward stole?—*0, mother!

the rose,

“Good night '—good night” and thus the vision

EOos.
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CURRENT CQMMENT.

Poor Carlotta lives 1n constant fear of be-
ing pomsoned.

The widow and children of Field Marshal
Gablentz have been granted a pension of
$3.000 by the emperor of Aunstria.

Giive the girls a chance, If men will not
bind themselves to take care of them, they
should at least see to it that they can take
care of themselves.

Mrs. 1. J. Jennings (Miss Henriques),
wite of the editor of the Times, is about to
appear in theatricals for the benefit of the
poor.

Mr. Suomner died comparatively poor.
Public money never stuck to his fingers. |
About a!] he had were his books, his, pic-
and a dwelling which was given to him.

Miss Nellie has received the most cordial
letters from the parents of Mr. Sartoris, and

itisevident that a very warm welcome awaits
her in hew new home. Mr S.owns a farm

low
5 blow.

;nri';e the house ring with their wilful

sighs

in Wis onsin.
There is an immense dissatisfaction in the

republican camp, and its best men are won- |

dering whether retorm is hopeless within the I

organization. This, it must be confessed, is |
not the attitude of a vigorous and efficient
party.—Harper's Weekly.

The charge of the women’s sulfrage bill in'
the English houss of commons, has been
transferred from Mr. Jacob Bright, the late
radical wmember for Manchesater, to Mr. For-
syth, the conservative member for Maryle-
bone.

L&t the grave cover all that was inimieal
to southern ideas and sentiments in the de-

ceased sepator, and let us only remember
that he would bave put away from the fede-
ral archives all show and sign of the trinumph
of countrymen over countrymen.—New Or-
leans Picayune.

A bill reported favorably to the Pennayl-
vania Senate, aiding the enforcement of the
marnage !aws, empowers clergymen and
others having authority to join persons in
wedlock, to ewear the parties and witnesses
in order 1o ascertain whether the parties are
eligible.

Bradlaugh is again stumping England and
is drawing larger audiences than ever, Iis
speeche-, however, as formerly, are not re-
ported in the newspapers, His hes
seem to be of a kind that report themselves,
He is sald te be enthusiastic in his praises of
America,

Fxcommunicate Butler and Butlerism ?
As well might the Romish church sxcom-
municate the pope and the college of cardi-
nals. Haven't the Massachusetts people

been trying to excommunicate them? Eve-
rybody knows that. If there is any excom-

wmunicating to be done, Butler is the pontiff
who does it.—Chicago a8,

Mrs, Livermore tells of a genius she met

among the hills of New Hampshire. He
cortainly ranks as the American Worth, She
says _he was the chairman of the lecturecom-
mittee and she, staying at his house, with
the habit of looking into things, found her
way into the work-room of his millinery
esiablishment, There were dozens of bon-
nets sd tastefully trimmed that her eyes, ed-
uacted by the ethics of Boston, at once re-
mgngd the t;mch of an lﬂh:.‘ There, too,
were dresses in ev stage of completion,
delightfully plsan Asking whg trim-
med the bonnets, the work-girls told
her, the master of the shop. Who designed
the dresses? The same man who selected.
every vard of srimming and attended to the
finishing of avery dress that was sent out.
gls Il;lme wa:l:r de in the h!l]-::mntry, and

® Dartmou college ladies thought t
couldo't wear & bommet unless it -
through Lis hands. He skewched in erayon,
and painted in water-colors, His house was
full of delightfal trifles—the work of a man
who had earnad his own Hving since he was
eight years old, L

The Alliance, in referring to the present
agitation in the minds of the people upon
wmany moral and religious subjects, says that
never was there so little disguise or hypoe-
risv as now, and never was the world in so
fair a way to reach a just estimate of men
and things as they really are at this time,
Before a treePress, and a free pulpit, and a

free and en ic sentiment, one
sham after another - be torn oﬂ': sod
right and wrong in church and society and
state be laid bare, and truth and error stand
g')br:h u?pu the

n ' i ]

the church, the u&lo,mtha rights
the social evil, amusements, the problems of
labor and ca: all to pass in review,
and, we be take and fairer
sha for the N of truth or
8 be lost new or-
leveled
old y trllg

way of tru

all minds and

the

to
by
r of things. Mountains shall

down and

lifted
shall disa W‘% the
and right easier to
hearts.

The Springfield Republican propounds this

conundrum anent the Connecticut election:

thers any other method known

In fipe, is

topc::l.labywh!chnpuny in power that
is going wrong can be convinced of its peril,
arrested, brought back to the right way,
than by its best members allowing it to be
beaten, and helping to beat it, at the state

elections? The average politician cares lit-
tle for platforms; he cares a great deal for
success. He may not read newspaper eriti-
cisms very carefully; he reads the election
tion returns, he loss of & state
is something he can understand; it
comes home to him, and sets him
:h!nitng. He heeds that jes of rebuke,
and does not seem to heed any other. As
rational men, understanding tbe law of
causé and effect and the relation between
means and end, can you justify yourselves
to your own consciences, reforming republi-
cans, if you throw away this chance to ad-
minister the only rebuke ?'hu:a at;ftords tbg
faintest hope of results, to utter on

warning ﬂ;’:t. will be understood, if not
heeded, to do the republican ty the one
service which events have left in their pow-
er?

e
WITH THE SIOUX.

A SOLDIER'S LETTER FROM THE INDIAN EX-
PEDITION—A STRIKING EXPERIENCE.

Major Steele, who is stationed in this city,
among other interesting ecorrespondence
from his soldier comrades In the west, has
received the following:

HEADQUARTERS Stoux EXPEDITION,
Rep Crovp Acescy, Da., March 16, 1874,

We organized at Fort Laramie two
eolumns of troops, one of cavalry, con=
sisting of two companies of the third
and six of the second, under comruand
of Colonel Baker, of the second, he who
cleaned out the Piegans; the other column,
—which consisted of F company 14th, two
companies of the 13th, and four of the
eighth, all under command of Colonel
Lageth, of the Thirteenth, The ecavalry
column crossed the Platte river,and inveaded
the Sioux soil on the morning of the second

inst., the infantry column followed our trail
next day, bringing forward thesupply trains.
We marched by way of the old Fort Plerre

road, erossed the Nioharaand Raw Hideand
struek the head waters of White river in the
mountains, about thirty miles southwest
from bere, and followed the White river to
the point where we are now temporarily lo-
cated. Our march from the Platte river to
the White river was across a rolling country
well covered with dry grass, but no wood,
save at the Raw Hide,twenty miles l'mn'a the
Platte, our first camp, Down the White
river to this point the valley is well wooded
with plenty of box elder, red elm and cotton-
woocr in the immediate valley of the stream,
and an abundance of cedar and pine
in the adjacent canons. The scenery
is wild and grand, precipitous rocks rising
upon either hand to aheight of several hun-
dred feet in some instances., The valley is
filled with the rich green ofthe pineand cedar
and the summits crowned with snow, cr
clond-capped. Wemet with no opposition cr
incident of interest, though the Indians
watched us throughout our line of march,
and tore up the bridge we built after we had
passed. Arrived here we established a camp,
consisting of foar companies of intantry and
one of cavalry, and the next day moved with
the remainder of the command to Spotted
Tail's! agency, 42 miles below this point, on
the White river, Lett four companies of Lhe
eighth infantry and Meinhold’s company of
the third cavalry at Spotted Tail, and the
next day started back, arriving here at noon
onthe second day. Upon our approach. the
northern, and in fact all, the Indians
capable of doing any harm, lefi bothageue
cles, and they are now seattered through the
country north and west of us, and we expact
soon to hear fromthem back in the Laramie
and Chug wvalley. There is no doubt but the
greater portion of the Sioux nation is bent
upon war this season. There are no Indians
now near these agencies but the loafers, and
even among them a great deal of discontent
exists, and some of the ycungest of them
are leaving almost daily. “They fold their
tents in the night time, and

SILENTLY STEAL AWAY,"”
and they will continue to steal away until
congress awakens to a true realization of the
sitnation and authorize the army to move
against them in earnest, I never have been
so thoroaghly disgusted with anything as 1
am with the present Indian policy. I have
been watching it for three years now, and if

{’e l:ad notx:;i:d it.orunc’;ontaml, I:ho hctl of its
ng a ntic fraud upon the people and
the Fndhm alike, would have hoenpforeed
upon my conviction, None ever regard it in
any other tht, except ths Indian ring,
counsisting o mis, contractors, trad-
ers and the church ple who have
been beguiled into the belief that they
are assisting in the civilization of the Indian
—whereas, the fact is nt to all, that these
good people are only being used as the cat’s
paw to belp the plunderer pull out the
chestnuts, ITanyone doubts that the Indians
are increasing under the present beneficent
m ment, they ean be consoled by the
fact that the same Indians who were draw-
ing rations two years ago for a given num-
her of lodges, are now, or have n, draw-
ing for two and three times the number. It
they haven’t increased in numbers, they
have certainly done so In their capacity to
consume rations of coffee, beef, bacon,
sugar, tobacco, ete., and in the mean-
time Lhehﬂ)or whites are starving in the

cities, or nﬁ]breul out of the mouths of
their own families (in taxes) lo feed these

devils with rations as above, or to enrica the
contractors and dishonest agents. Within
a hundred yards of where I am writing, the
Indians are assembling to the sound of the
tom-tom, to entertain a del ion of rever-
end gedtlemen who arrived here asa com-
mission yesterday., When the war danes is
over, of course, they will have the ususl
feast and away goss the bacon, &c. There
is a mitraleuse standing a few yards off, and
I honestly believe that it would be doin
our country and God aservice to turn it
loose on the howling, red devils. To
ve you an idea as to the uences which
ave been at work here to improve the

MORAL CONDITION OF THESE PEOPLE.

it seems to have been a place of refuge for
outlaws, among other things, Upon our ap-
proach, no less than five murderers fled to
other parts, murderers of whites living and
pursuing civilized avocations in the valleys
of the Platte, Cherry and Laramie, These
murderers were whites or half breeds, not

Indians, the latter belong in another roster.
One of these, I understand, was em-
BLoyed. until our arrival, as mail-carrier

wean this Spotied Tail.
The buildings .gn:{ll )

p
elder near (they cannot burn cedar or pine
on account of the smoke), the cy will

agen
have to be moved, or the department haul
fuel for the noble reds. You remember one

it cost nvu;l“ :ho:::nd dollars to move

here, what was moved, except

qw of subsistence stores, re-
mains to be shown,

“OLD TIMES."

There's a beautiful song on the slumbrous alr,
That drifta through the valley of dresms ;

It came from & clime where the roses were,

And & hopeful heart and bright brown hair
That waved In the morning beams,

Boft eyves of azureand eyes of brown,

And snow-white forsheads are there;
Aglimmering Cross and s glittering Crown,
A thorny bed and a couch of down,

Lost hopes and leaflets of prayer.

A breath of Spring In the breszy woods,
Sweet walls froin the —Snverlnt plnes—

Blue violels’ eyes beneath green heods,

A bubble of brooklets, a soent of buds,
Bird-warbles and clambering vines,

A resy wreath and a dimp'ed hand,
Aring and a slighted vow—

Three griden links of a broken band

A tiny track on the snow-white sand,
A tear and s sinless brow.

Thera's a tincture of griefin the beautiful song
That sobs on the slumbrous air,

And loneliness felt in the festive throng,

Binks down on the soul as it trembles along
From a clime where the roses were.

We heard it first at the dawn of day,
< And it mingled with malin chimes,
But vear<have distanced the beautifal lay,
Ana its melody foweth from far away,
And we call it, now, Uld Times,

g
THROUGH LIFE,
(Chamber's Journal. )
Wa slight the gifts that every season bears,
And let them fall unheeded from our grasp,

In our great engerness to reach and ciasp
The promised treasure of the coming years;

Or else we mourn some great assed away,
And, in the shadow of oar grief shut In,
Refuse the lesser good we yet might win,

The offered peace and gladness of wo-day.

So through the chambers of our life we pass,
And leave them, one by one, and never stay,
Not knowing how much pleasaniness Lhere was
In each, unti! the closing of the door
Has sounded through the house, and died
Aaway
And in m.Ju! hearts we sieh, “Forevermore.”
————

AOQOURIOUS ;FANCY.

THE LIFE OF A DAISY—LIFE INA FLOW-
ER.

The following curious fancy was written
by & young girl whose relatives are well
known in this city—the daughter of Oliver

Talbot and the grand-daughter of James P.

Drake. Itisthus introduced in the Cannel-
ton Reporter:

A few weeks ago the death of Miss Annie Tor-
bel, the young and besutifal daughter of Mrs,
Henry N. Wales, formerly of this place but now
of Newburgh, was announced. She died at
Huntsville, Alabama, at the residence of her

rand-father General James P, Drake, where she

ad gone in the vain ho%e of recovering her
healtn. She was so loved by her school mates,
and all who were acausinted with her that the
following beautiful narrativeof “ The Life of a
Daisy,” found among her school papers and one
of the last of her school day tasks, will to them
have & peculiar interest as being so characteris-
tic of her heart and mind. Viewed In the light
of her then almost departed spirit, the tone of
sadness which pervades tnls‘grﬂly story of the
modest flower, almost forees the eonvietion that
she was writing her own sad history:

THE LIFE OF A DAISY.

[ate in the spring I was sitting neara table on
which there was a net o1 flowers. OUverhang-
ing the edge of the glass was a little dalsy, faded
and on the way of death, where its iittle bright
face no more gladdens the heart of man. Bat it
15 only astriking lllastration of his own mortal-
ity, and another evidence of the adage,
- i‘.arlll s beauties must perish.” I had been in
a reverie, and awoke from It on hearing mysell
saying aloud, “ How Interesting the life of this
litde Nower would be, Il It could tell its story.”
The little leaves rustied, the place was breath-
lessly still, and the dalsy said:

“The first [ ean remember, Is of blooming in
the tinlek forest, in the nook of & beautiful
beech. How pieasant it was Lthere! with my two
sisters, sleeping a litule way under the earth in
winter ; springing up when the merry spring
biras woke us ; feailng nothing; when
rajuned, resting against the broad root of our tree,
we bloomed year after year,

If we woke in the winter night too early to
stand the cold wiuds, our good tree would warm
as by geatle muarmers which would gradually
sing us to sleep. Then we would not wake un-
til the binds chirpea end we we e lured by the
warm sun aod rain. I grew ambitions, and
wished®l could travel, and finally prevailed
upon my sister toaccompany me ; thoagh my
older sister, wiser than we, did all in ber power
to persuade us to be yulet and contented, and
pot risk oar lives, She sald she knew of many
dalses who had been killed when they ventured
near paths frequented by man, and she herself
narrowly eseaped, and wounld have been Killed
if the tree had not sent & leaf 1o protect her.
But we would not profit by her experience,
Alns! we have paid dearly for our rashness,
One bright antumn day, after bldding the tree
and our weeping sister good bye, we lefll our na-
tive woodland and started on our travels, Our
leaftlels had fallen off, and in our plain round
travelllng habl.s we were earried gently along
by the wind ; our journey for awhile lay
thirough the woods, and we skimmed lightly
over th= mossy mounds, beds of fall Hlowers and
besulfual variegated leaves. Before this we
bardly ever saw the flasking maple s dress, but
ouly Lhe modest leaves of our beech, unless, as
it sometimes ha;:renasnetghboring oak's leaf
blew near that had often heard of children from
our sister. Though we had never seen them, we
had often enjoyed their laughter ringing
through the woods llke silver chimes, w lcﬁ
now lent an indiseribable charm to beautiful
natural scenery,and enlivened our hearts which
weore inclined to be sad frrom leaving loved ones
we were never 1o see agaln. Some children

thered nuts; others flowers—all joyous and

wmppy, reminding us, as they fluttered here and
thers, of butterflies, so bright and beantiful did
they seem, My later experience shows me even
more foreibly this likeness, | have seen these
pure, beautiful bein one moment teeming
with life, In another they are faded or vanished.
When we saw them pulling the uns ting
flowers, to a second, fearing we might share the
saume fate, we were frightened ; but oar fear soon

away when we remembered our uncon-
icous attire of plain brown, which is called &
ower seed by man. Once In passing a stream
the wind lulled, and my sister, whom I will
hereafter call Sister Snow-white, came very
near falling in and thus earried away from me,
but happlly we were able to grasp the protra-
ding banks, where we stay until the wind
arose, when we followed the stream through its
wlndingz. This was the mosi pieasant part of
our Jourpey, Beforeemerging from the jorest
thicket, rccks and steep declivities Interfered
with the course of the little brook, but it rushed
bravely "over them and fell a great way below
into & natural stone basin al the foot of the
falls, where it quletly sued its way till it
reached the meadows, this time the season
had so far advanced and the weather belug &
littie cool, sister BSnow-white and myself
thought we had better sleep under the earth till
spring. We chose for our winter abode the rich
soll of an old stump near the banks of the
stream. How often we wish ourselves at
home during that long winter night.

Early in the spring we Euped up and watehed
the other flowers as in succession braved
the early hardships. We bloomed near a famil
Sind and Dlesssnt Delghbom, Slways medas
k s, alw noddi
and bowing their sweet little held?l..o us, as

ng to lm press B us their * friend-
ship and falthfulness " to those they love, One
lttle white violet, in t;ho midst of the others,
“ modest and beauuiful,” .llenty and cheerfully
its litlle act s of kindness, seemed a

wodel of 4 modest virtue.” Bul my sister! my
pride and joy wereat their hight, seelng her
w 50 “ beaatifully fair.,” As she graocefully
nt over the bank to watch the fish in the
clear stream, or hold converse with the water-
Iilies, or turn the wind to send messages to the
&wenw‘ m.:jl!nd.’ho meadow, ] saw, the ¢ n-
ency v ng ohnlulﬁ 80 bheautifui
ac as the * unconseclions uty. Bulone
day my dresms of bappiness In this valley were
ended. Oh! if Spow-white had not been so0
beantiful thoss th children wou.d not
have pulled her. Bat she was, and what gave
me mMost pléeasure was s the eanse of
my mrmmw. I was ’;In ﬂonemdnd. Nothing
now cou vé me ough my flower-
ing mcndngd all them o cheer Iml con-

Here the little dalsy was so over eome by past
remembrances thai she had to disconuinne her
story for a minu'e or so, w0 give vent to her
tesis. Shesoon recovered sufficiently 1o finish
her affecting narrative.

Unable to stay where everything reminded me
of my sister and flied me with grief for be:
fate, | resolved w seek forgetfulness in travel-
ing. Accurdingly one, dreary fall afternoon 1
wus blown, by the first sharp, cutting wind, ( as
ssvere as my first sorrow,) over v-ﬂe;- 1
cities and towns. [ no more loitered on the way
to wateh the children, listen to the murmming

or talk with the flowers as | had done
Jjourney with my sister; but rush-
and on—on

L)
I

ever, when the rememberance of m
afresh upon my memory All the flowers
looke ! sa wdmd.ioupon me, the blids chan-
ted such | and ve all, the scenery was so
beautifal t 1 guite forgot 1 was livincg, when
admiring It. Below me the cliff formed a cave,
from which issued & large with fresh
waler 50 clear that the flowers on the edge loved
to look st themselves in this natural mirror.

h we, who lived on the cliff, couid pot see
in the cavern, these flowers, from their position,
told the news to those nearest them, and they,
0 their bors, so uulnolhla happen.d
in the cave that we did not know of.

When we heard of it, the favorile answer was,
the moss 1old the feru, the fern the anemone,
l.he anemone told liverwort, the liverwort the
* boys and girls,” who with the help of Jack in
the Tﬂlrih spread it rapidly among the violels,
the llilles, the roses and the mountain-bell
Directly In front of the cave, was & h of
dense woodland where wiled wild beasts.
that had Lheir d in the cave. This seemed o
be a fuvorite bhunilog ground, and It was so in-
:ﬁr:ult;i‘:lg‘.e:lmgxh somelimes }es ﬁl‘:" to watch

€rce encounie ¢
= -y nisr with the angry

Une dark night we were terrified by the cries
of a man, who we aflerwards found was mar-
dered there, and lLis body thrown in the cave
Soon after this, we learnéd this forest was the
abode of robbers, which horrified us 80 we
thought serloasly of leaving the place forever,
but arter & while we ceased seeing the lurking
men carrying their stolen treasares Into the
cave, and so concluded to remaln, We did not
bloomn iu this place ( which seemed so much
like & paradise,) entirely unmolested : for, from
: viliage back of the mouniain, children wan-

ored after us.—Dreadful was the havoce, as one
& ler another of our companions’ bloom was
sevéred from the root, and thelr witherin
corpses grasped tghty in the heated hsndso
Lhelr heartless destrovers, Often were these del-
icate flowers the viefims of horses or cows, who
mercliessly nlgped them, and then disdainfully
cast them on the ground, after eruelly wounding
and eventually kKiiling them, [ was floally dug
up, by & litle giri, and earried ton nea: littie
garden, where 1 was trealed with care. Her
name was Lotta. Here | had to make new ac-
quauntances, It ook a Jong time, as | was
timid, because the flowers In the garden were
cultivaled and 1 was not. Though nothing, in
my opinion, could exceed the modest excellence
of the children of the wood, nevertheless there
were many flowers in this garden with sublime
and loity sentiment, induced by hard stody.
Une day a hendsome rose geranium siartled me,
by sayl “many are lovely, bat you excel
them aill.” The acacia said, * we wili be friends.”
The earnation * disdained me, though the Al-
thea told her mot 0 act conirary L0 reason:”
then the Japan rose said, “Pity Is 80 easlly
changed to love,” My heart felt joyful, whun
the jessamine smiled on me, and when thechry-
san.hum, rose and myrue sald, “ I love you.”
i feit happy and at home. Thus Il was thil the
flowers lived peaceably together, with the ex-
ceptivn of the contemptuous marigold, the
“ agnu-lnl spreadl " nettle and a few olhers,

From a conversation I overheard, from the in-
males of the cottage, the father of the littie girl
who took care of me had been murdered, aad
from otber things [ heard he was the man
thrown into the cave under the mountsin cliff,
A gentleman nfamlng one day, notleed the flow-
ers in the yard, and asked mi name. They told
hiw | was a wild dalsy, that had changed in ap-
pearance since they had taken care of me {u the
garden. That my leaves had grown larger and
richer green, Lhat my flowers had doubied and
were ol a richer hue. After some hesilation on
the part of my guardiag, I was sold to the man
who gave me to the yYoung lady who lives in
tais hoase. She had no more feeling than to
pluck me to adorn her hair. In a litle while I
was wilhered. She then put me in this vase,
with these flowers, where 1 will soon dle,’

I noticed that within the last few minutes of
Iis conversation the dalsy grew weaker, and by
the time her story was finished the last petal
had dropped off, and * knowing the dalsy was
gone,” 1 left her to be mourned by her friends.

. ARIEL.

Even 5o, She grew weaker and weaker, and
by the time her story was finished the last petal
had dropped off, * the daisy was gone,” and we
left her 10 be muurned by her friends. And they
do mourn for her with sorrow as deep and crael
as the heart ean bear. They mourn Lhe loss of
the pure, the beautiful and t{:e true. They weep
over the grave of Innocence and the perfection
of every leminine virtune. With a mind of sin
gular clearness, and a disposition sosweet and
upseifisn, one could not look In her bright and
expressive eye, without realizing the presence
of & spiritual existence, no where at home €x-
cepl in that land to which she has been trans-
planted. To her friends she was the rose-tinted

it | murniug, rragrant witih the aroma of innumera-

| ble flowers betekenlng the gorgeous day, but
| which, alas, has been 3ark«m~d »y thick clouds
and tempestuous storms. Yet another morning
shall come, and anoiher ay arlse over the
grave where our Daisv is plunted, In which no
storms shall drive her we dering agaln for an
asy.-um whereln to anfold the petal of her
lovellness, 1ior He who created the flowers and
gave them the hues of beguly for our admira-
tion and love, has taken her to Himself, and un-
der the shadow of His hand our Daisy has found
protection aud the bloom of immortal life.
g

WOMEN’'S FAVURITE D LINKS,

Milk panch, of half a tablespoonful of su-
gar and two of water, a wine glass of Cognae
and half as much Santa Cruz rum, halr a
tumbler full of shaved ice, the glass flled
up with milk, well mixed, and floating a
flavor of nutmeg.

Hot milk punch, the same with the omis-
sion of ice, and the substitution of bot milk
for cold.

Roman punch, a nectarous liquid, made of
a tablespoonful of sugar, and one of rasp-
berry syvrup: a teaspoonful of Curacoa, a
wine glasstul of Jamaica rum, balf as much
brandy and the juice of haif a lemon; the
glass fillel up with shaved ice; the com-
pound thoroughly blended, a dash of port
wine, a finish of floating fruits, and im-
bibed through a straw,

A large and attentive audience of ladiea
lately assembled at Association hall, New
York, to listen to the first of a series of lec-
tures upon physio and hygeine by Mrs
Wailter C, Lyman., The lectures were in re-
sponce to a call from a number of the lead-
ing ladies of this city. The first lecture was
upon *‘Respiration, Structure ot the Breath-
ing Organs; How 1o Strengthen the Luuvgs
and Broochial Tubes.” The lecture
was beautifully illustrated and ex-
plained by the aid ef a stereopticon
with higbly finished colored views,
Mrs. Lyman alluded s the ditferent states
of the blood, the different colors and thick-
ness of the milliors ot little glands that pick
up what is impure, and how taken off; how
cancers are formed from the diseased blood
and how the brain is affected when the blood
is impure. The lecturer went on to say that
nine-tenths of the suicides were committed
from poisonous blood, which affected the
brain, for bad blood can never reason.
Crime, she said, would never cease until the
capitalist would build small houses for the
poor. Pent up sir gives bad blood. Men,
tne speaker said, were more healthy than
women, because they dressed warmer, wore
their clothes close to their bodies, the weight
hanging from their shoulders, while women
s theirs from their hips. After a
fow remarks upon tbe comiog lecture of to-
day, * Digestion,” the sudience dispersed,

tly bighly delighted.
| e
Gipr GEMS —In Gurmany each precious

stouw Is invested with a sywbolical meaning
and every month of the year is said to he
under the influence of one of these stones.
We furnish our readers with a list:
J y Garoet Fidelity 1

bl s G e

Febronry, Am-.thyst,
Mareh, Bloods oy Courage and discretion.
wmnoee | Biso

April, Fapphire,
Innocsvce.

Diamond,

Emerald, Happiness,

Agala, Loug life and health.
Ruby, Oblivion sud el.
Sardonyx, Conjugal fellt-h,v.

sapyinber, Uhrysollte,
O¢t'ber, ﬁul Marine Misforfays e;
Opal, i

ope.
November,T ¥ jendship,
Decurabar, Turagoe, Sacces. *

rings were made with pre-

Fifty years
cions stones, of which the initials formed a
For example, the nams of

Mav,
June,

from folly.
wlwo

nameor a word,
Sophis would be expressed by the following

ewels; A sapphire, o hyacin jasper
jnml an -m.:f?n. ’l'hrvl;uyn m::' an or-
something dedicated to
we love.

— - r——
It has been estimated that the daily run-
ning expenses for salaries at Albany are
$15,000; and now several extra service bills

\bave been presented, which will tead 10

the memory of those

loss burst

nament and souvenir, for we all like to have | 4

DEADDAYS,

GUY BOSLIXN,

cannot let lost life with los
must look back to what 1 nnadt ynuru'k.:;w.

And looking weep;
1 must remember that my dunnlall.tg
Of bappiness is now a ﬂtgmsmh.
All through the longest d:;‘l,:fusumm glow,

And through the longest nights of winter snow.

Love piayed with us in elilldhood, came
Along with us inafter du}'la the sm:..’d -
p] = l\"llh jnylund l';sl;
The pleasant montns gréew into chaoging vears
And changing pleasures chidealittle l'um-ly 4
From our sweet nest:
1 must remember that my waole |lfe grew
In tairer, purer ways, becanse of you.

I eannot hel heart, my tears .
And lhough’t?::sun in on{ne 1 mmu‘::‘ k'xl:‘n’:::

A day thatdied;
The - ::'lened clock ran down — oh, bitter

From twelve at noon to twelve o’clock at night;
I live in body but Mdﬁ“"ﬁﬂ&

¥ but my heart ’
Like a dry leaf upon s spider’s thread.

My Dorothy, the day s shall dawn again,
And purity shall come because of pain—

The hours shall rise:
Old tears shall be prophetie of the true,

And cloudsof while shali float beneath the blue;
And vour brown eves
Shall open on me for our long love'ssake,
And ander your sweet gaze 1 shall anwake,
—_— e ———

AFTER SORROW,

WADNSWORTH,
It is not now as it hath been of yore ;
Tarn wheresoe'er | may,
By night «r day,
The things which | have #en | now ean sce no
mMOore ;— -
The rainbrw eomes and goes,
And lovely is the rose;
T'ne moon doth with delight
Look round her when the heavens are ba re;
Whaters on & st night
Are beautifal and fair;
The sunshipe is a glorious Birth;
But yet | know where'er | geo,

That there hath passed uway » glory from the
earth.

= .
BITTER SWEET,

PRESS COMMENTS,

——
FROMGRAVE 10 GAY, FROM LIVELY
TO SEVERE.

A DEAD SECRET.
From the Franklin Democrat;—Whose organ
Isit? This cuestion presents itself to every
reader of a newspaper now published at our

Stale caplital, under the cognomen of The In-
disnapolis Sentinel. That it is not the organ of
the democracy of Indlana, Is a fact demonstrat-
ed dally in the editoriais of that paper. Its sym-
pathies are elsewhere than with democrats. In

the recent campaign in our sister state of Ohlo,
when politiclans of all sections of the country
were eagerly watching the progress of the politi-
cal conflict there—when democratic hearts of
the entire country beat in harmony with Allen
Thurman and other gallant leaders in that state
in the effort to plant the victorlous
flag of democracy on Onlo soll, the
Hentinel was *“giving ald and comfort™
to the republican candidate for governor. In-
stead of lending a helping hand 10 mete out
Jjustice to the index grabber, noves, its columns
were used to shield him from the just indigna-
tion 0 & people sick andtired of official corrup-
tion. If lis editorials are to be taken as evidence
of whose organ it 18, the careful readeris pot
left in doubt as to ihe effeet of Iis teachings.
If the Sentinel seeks support ag a demoeratic
paper. its present lone must be changed, else (it
will either terminaie iis exisience in®ankrupt-
oy, or find its susténance at the breast of radical
republicanism. Iis editorlals may be demonp-
stratlve of journa istic talent, but the spirit
which pervades them is only the more perni-
elons, be ause of the fascinating robes in which
its heresles and  assaults are adormed. In
the comine presidential campsaign, the
demaserney of Indlana cannot afford 1o
to go 10 baltle recognizing a paper of the charne-
ter of the sentivel as now conducted, as its or-
gan., It would be as well, or better perhaps, 10
depend on the dublous generosity of the radical
Innrne's hy way of coutributions to their eol-
umns as a means of disseminating the principles
ul Lhe wemoeracy, than to support and connte-
nance, a8 an organ of the pariy, a paper profess-
edly democratic, but tireless in its exertions o
bring prominent democratic men and measures
into disrepute.y Versatility of talent, untiring
indusiry, youthful vivacity, and a smatiering
knowledge of all things that wag io the world,
are proper things in their piaces, but if uncon-
troled by principles, their usefulness is
wouithy of note,

A SCREAM FROM THE EAGLE.

From the Paoll Eagle:—The Indlanapolis State
Sentinel cannot see any advantage that the de-
mocratic party has gained in the recent elee-
tions—it persists In atiributing the defeat of the
republicans to the actlon of the llberal republi-
cans, entirely. According 1o the Sentinel, there
I8 no demoeratic party—the democracy have
been merged into the Greeley party. Yet,'the
Sentinel to be considered the demoeratic state
organ, and isdoingall it can to break np the
democratic organization in Indiana. It seems
ve?' strange lo us, that the Sentinel composed
of democrats, would permit a fledgling from the
Tribune office to control the colamns of the De-
moeratic state organ. Such a course cannot
and will not be tolerated by the democracy of

Indlana. The sooner the Bentinel ww un-
:ernundn this matter, the better it 1 for
em .

I
B

not

HOW AN ORGAN SEES IT.
From the Brookville American:—The Indian-
apolis Sentinel Is in bad odor with the Demo-
eratie press of Indians, all for the reason that it

is not a eringing, sycophantic ‘organ’ and wil-
ling tool for the bourbon element of the demo-
cratie party which is now in the van in the man-
ement of the ¥ machlnerly. Sinece the ‘ri-
sing up’ of old 1 Allen in Ohlo, the demoeracy
all over the country hav e dropped their
tended liberallsm and dooned thelir old garb of
bourbonism, and in the belief that thelr party Is
about to be restored to ils old prestige and pow-
er, are enga in the work of * pping in’
such men and papers as do not go the ‘straight
ticket." We notice the Democrat joins the list of
howlers for an ‘organ’al the s ate capital.”

A GOOD SIGN,

Fort Wayne Gazette:—A “Libel epldemic’
seems 1o rage among the newspapers,. The New
York Tribune has two or thres large ones on its
hands; the Springfield Republican has just been
sued for $200,000. Each of the first class Chicago
papers has a suit of respeclable proportions to
fight, And now comes the Ind lis Senti.
nel, lvl;hlch ud:;led fhiv ‘one Dr. g -

these s of independen teligent
g:’rlo-. effective Jonrnalism, jtis a iy
sign that a paper aces not amoant to much that
hasn’t some cuss ring at it
for damage.
A FRIEND IN NEED.
From the Anderson Herald—The odors

exhaled from the Indianapolis Sentinel office
are very obnoxious to the olfactories
of the democratic press, judging from the gen-
eral tome of thoss The Sentinel’ -
tion of “nobody's Pmislmynnnems"gd

recarions oue, and If the demooratie . g
&m‘t establish an organ at Lhometmpo?l‘:;n

time for service in the next campaign, it will
into the contest withoul being zufr‘umd ui'g

equipped.
A MAN OF uv&ummn

From the K komoTribune:—A lengthy abstraet
from the annnsl report of Honorable J. A

fiist page. It ought 1o be very interest read
ing I'O;GVBI.V cliizen of the state. We

this county toa notiee of Mr. Wildiman
Indianapolis Sen'iuel, which we
fourth psge. 1t mustbe very gra to him

from the

posed to his election.
CRUEL KINDNESS,
dianapohs Sentinel has abandoned the prinei-

and ls now drifting about as it were

A RING LIGATURE.
[From the St. Louls Giobe.}

Wikiman, Aaditor of state; will be found on our i

cal
the particular attent'on of his old friends in |
nut_om the
to read such A potics in a paper that was op-

From the New Harmony Register:—Tbhe In-

ples of the party that brought it into existence
Art or compass to guide—on the broad road o

and
of which
to be

— ——— ————
Iun:f‘:u‘li:.gag doiui'l belong to it. In all
the ! ¥ aring of waich 15 is sald
MORE TWHREDISM,
lhm the Valparaso Messenger: The Indianpo-
Sentinel has been the means of unearthing a

little rottenness |
government.  More Tweoil s "7 18 municipal

)
Mr. Forsyth has propared for the use of
the House committes on territories & colored
map of the country showing the amouut of

church and school property in the United
States exempt from taxstion, The amount

of such property in the cit ngto
y f Washij
slone is va_l'::ad at $2,363 143, the school proplf
eriy at 747 and miscellaneous, $789 766
Tue valuation of untaxed government p'rop:

erty is not
millions, o> 0% will resch many

—————

The forthcoming annual report of the New
York chamber of commerce will show that
the increase in the foreign commeros of the
portof New York for the fiscal year ending
:luu.e 30, 1873, was $139 235 849, while for 1873
it was ouly $54,332768. The Increase at all

otLer Uniied States ports durj
_ in
period rose from $1.459 520 to mgng,,::m'.’m

—— e,
George H. Everett, 1or man

! Y years ocon-

uected witk the Western Uuion telegraph

company, in Cincinnati, died
consumption. He wm'krm\u:'u.rht.«l::mtgl‘ier’:gr(:f

phers as being one of the fi
the country, = R

————
Joe Arch, the Engiish labor reformer, is

coming to America again in June., Although
4 plain man be has ordinary ways of ying
things which the English don't like. -

('RANE, BREED & CO.

Heaing Bepartment,

Contractors in hea.ing noildings of -
cription, |l-nbiic & d private, g’ btz? ‘}-fq’)t
Water, or H_t-air Furnaces: and manufaciurers
of Abbott's Pate tSa'ery Hollers, Patent Room
l!-alerl. Veul jating Columns, and SL° .,
First Prenioms at genond. Thind, and Fourth
Cincinnati indostrial Expositions for Baat Hot-
air Yurnaces, and at Fourth, 1873, for Best Steam
Heatllog Apgaratu-, and for Bast Balely Boller,

Carriage Department,

Manu'acturers of Fine Coaches,
daulets, and Ulrrences,
proved siyles and gualiiles, Also, Hearses, in
greater variety, and with grester fac! ities, than
;‘r:.-“f;‘unci 'l'hml wlhr.r; irg Au':gﬁm. Highest Pre-

TR rd an ‘our Clonecinnau Indus-
trial Exposition. o

683—715 W, Eight St,, Cincinnati, 0.

Laadans, Lar-
of latest und most ap-

AVEO00 T WORANTOD | WAL

. e Cream of Medical La‘rratues
llllu-:nu\l with chasts engravings; explaining t‘i' Y
rm-au to marriage, their nature, eause and core. [

hysisiogical discovories 1o the mebrnes of rerrudnetion
ete, Sexual exbanstion, tn middies or old age, from what-
ever cause. Al thut the doubtrul or Inquisitive wish te
kuow. Rentw any addross, seoursiy Bruled post padd

‘ R WHITTIER, 617 st
Charles street, St. Lonis, Mo. 1 located
sad most suceeastul spectalist of the s Oull or weile,

—_— —

LOST ENERCYHEH

Memory, Bashfulness, Weabues of mind and
mody, all troudle cansed by Nervous Debility
tpmetl'y cured by the only Enown and sure rem
s1¥ gwel at the WESTERN MEDICAL INST)
£ :I AT 4 ﬁ"t:zea'mom q:re;xl.. Uireinnati, Ohlio. N¢
“BY req of responsible p« rsons until cured
“aad two stamps for mmmLm of aavice

ELM‘I‘IBI NOTICE.

votice is hereby given that the annual meet-
ing ot l_he stockholders of the Millersville Gravel
Road Company will be held st the company’s
toll-house In Washington township, Marion
county, Indiana, on the lith day of .fpr:l, 1874,
atlio’elock A. M., to elect five directors for the
ensuing year. POWELL HOWLAND,

Secretary,

TO THE LADIES.
A 5 page book, contalning answe:s (o ques-

tions of great lmportance, sent free for two
stamps, Address Mrs. H, Metzger, Hanover, Pa*

$.300.000

MMIJI.I STATE LOTTERY,

Legalised by Btate Authority snd Drawn ta Publief °
Bt Louls.

Grand Single Number Scheme

Class D, to be Drawn April 30, 1874,

F-Qur charterad the Biate, are al-
clgdnn &t the time named, and all drawings s e
an the of sworn comm | ssionem.

B-The al drawing will be published Ip the #t.
of ticketa. - -l "

B-We will draw s similar scheme the last day
] month during the year 1504, -

gl.m.n st _our POSTOFFISE MONEY
DRAPT, or EX -

L] -
s e,

E. Y. TEAS & CO., Richmond, Ind.
'l Roses, standard m?d‘hd. "
8 SR s
12 Yerbenas or Gindiolus, or S each,
Plants by Mall -lwlnhy.
Je anml n Fry (t‘:r:lno‘rnugwnuﬁr:s. =
O wewe Tiustcated Calalogue FREE.

Twenty-hve Years' Hxperienoce.
MEDICAL OFFICE OF DR. ROSE,

38 West Market street, ome square
¥ North of Bates Mouse: .

OFFICE HOURB—S8 A. M. t0 4 P, M., and 6 to
F.%. Sunda,s 1to 4r. .

Dr. Rose, the great sepecialist, devotss h'a at-
tention excluaively to the treatment of Chron'e
jes, Dr. Rose's suocess




